
UNI SEX 

Helveticans unite. Our backs to the setting West, we lunge headlong into 
the light of the East. We know that truth is best sought imaginatively. We 
do not use metaphor: our hearts are blood batteries, and they are full. We 
are a world conference of breathing bodies and borgs. Our confessions 

are porcelain, and our secrets open. We are human, after all, and we want 
our MTV. We are UNISEX 2014/2015. 
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